368                                            Autobiography of a Yogi
Our little party visited the Birth Manger, Joseph's
carpenter shop, the tomb of Lazarus, the house of Martha
and Mary, the hall of the Last Supper. Antiquity un-
folded; scene by scene, I saw the divine drama that
Christ once played for the ages.
On to Egypt, with its modern Cairo and ancient pyra-
mids. Then a boat down the long Red Sea, over the
vast Arabian Sea; lo, India!